The Million-Dollar Kid ¢ <«

. } , AH! A MONHKEY ) AHOY, MATES ! HE SURE 1S CUTE!
Mme, Komisarzhevsky WAVE A DRINK, 4nME A 1> HE FOR SALE,
‘ oLD MANP Blg BEER!

MISTER?

Like a Sister
of Duse.

I’l‘ is a pity that all New York cannot understand Mme, Komisarzhevsky, |

Bl ! SEEP

the Russian actress, who is appearing at Daly's before audiences made!

up almost entirely of her own countrypeople. But she is an artist so
well worth seeing that hearing isn't believing in her case, for after all she
speaks the language of Iife.  Whether or not she learns English for the
benefit of Broadway matters very little—even with our tongue ir her
head she would probably be caviare to the general run of theatregoers, She
is not & “showy’ actress; she isn't “sen=ational”; unlike Mme. Nazimova,
she {sn't up to all the tricks of the trade. She is like a sister of Duse,
and her face seems made to express the same passive suffering,

Mme, Komisarzhevsky's face haunta you long after you have left the then-
tre.
sertous, sorrowful eyes burn h a dead-white mask, and luok, alwayg un-

It seems at least a size tou small for a figure by no means large. Her

raroug

NOPE! HE'S ME
COMRADE, DoD
BLAST 1T\

WON'T ILL QIVE YOL

SELL HIM AY TWO THOUSAND !

ANY PR\ca) g HOW'S THAT?
P 7

smilingly, from bene: (1 a broad forehead over which soft brown hair fall:
lghtly. Your first impression of her f.ﬂ that ghe & nmiore inteliectual than emo-
tional, and this line of naturelly leads you to compare with Mrs,
Fiske. But you soon shake your head at this, rememlering Mrs. [liske's ¢x-
posed nerves, and slowly becomling convinced that the Russian's nerves are serv-
ing a !ife sentence of solitary confinement.

There s no animation, no magnetiam, in this slmple reallsr. The gensitive
mouth has & downward droop, the receding chin {s tremulously weak, Every-
thing about her Is inconspleuously sfmiple, at solutely naturad, and almost defiantly
unsympathetic. This at any rate was the lmpression £he gave last night's
play, “The Fires of St. John."

It may have been Sudermann,

I'LL GIVE  You A \ NOPE\
THOUSAND DOLLARS

FOR HIM, MiSTER !

thought ler

i

In

or It may have been the =oul of the woman

berze!f, but the ecmotion of Uhis siranges actreas seamed parched Her voloe
was dry and sometimes hard in her throat. It was deep but not musical. Tt
o med ‘o come from the head, not from the heart, vet it fairly leaped with

'

passion when Manike learned that George loved and not the daugh-
tor of the people wha had taken her under thelr roof when her beggar mother
ould have let her dir in the forest,

It wns she

it was hungry love released for the moment. It snatched 118 moment like a - e
thie?, then fell back to let Georgs take his girl-tiride to church, and ended B
n a htroken heart cry. For the rost of the time, Manike, like her hag of a el =
b 1) \

mother, was a beggar in the house. Where Miss Nanoe O'Nell once claimed the.
centre of tha stage In the same Mme. Komisarzhevsiy kept close to the
walle, steallng in and out a human apology.

role,

Hke

HE'S MY
PAL Y

|

% o
=L,
§iiiy rZ

The Russian actress practised the almost unknown art of pelf-offacement. / NOTHIN' DO\N‘!
Instead of holding the centre of the stage she held voun in a spell of genuine { C.OOD \
and simple art. She fascinated without any of the tricks of fascination. The N"‘HT-
art of a Dusa of a Lena Ashawll, is of a different sort from that of A Bern- SoRRY You wWON'T

SELL M, MISTER!

60 CENTS,
MR. MONK!

hardt or 2 Nazimova. Mme Komisarzhevsky helongs {n the clasz of the former.
Her company follows her gond exarpla. Mr. A, M. Feona, who plaved Gmrgﬁ.‘
may have lnoked like a or, but he did act like
Realism mn strofght through the cast and found its limit in the horrfble pic-
ture which Mme. O, P. Narbekov ? the filthy, Arunken gyvpsy mother. Shae
was such a fearfy! spectacle that the auddence garpad when the daughter em-
braced her. But the loathsomae creature, with her begzging smile and her greedy,
thieving hande, was a charaster study thatr compelled admiration even from
those who shuddered at the sight,
» No Yover of acting <hou!d miss seeing Mme
may €0 to see A Conmtess will find an nctrees,

bart naot one,

Fuve o

Komisarzheveloy Thosa who
But in spite of her title ghe will

GEE! THAT MONKEY
GOT MY WATCH, PIN
AND 3 000 DOLLARS !

never bhe “fashionahle’” Drondwar will
her and try to use her nanie as a joke.

probahly turn it overdressed back on
Walt and see!
CHARLES DARNTON. |

What Busy Pens Have Earned. |

DIJA'S yearly Income was $80,000

Lamartine’'s “'History'' bhrougnt $100,00x

“"Paradise Lost'’ was sold by Milton for $50.
Hugh Conway sold “‘Called' Back'' for $400
Chateaubriand’'s literary earnings were $110,000,
Mark Twain in his Nfetime has earnesd $700,000.
Browning’s earnings were about §10,000 annually. 1
Hugo 18 sald to have made 250,00 out of six books. |
‘““The Wendering Jew" as a serial netted Sue $20,000.

“King Solomon's Mines" ted $0,00 on its flrst sale

0.0000000000000000D

|
|
Daundet’'s “Sapho’” brought $200,000. l
|
|
i

-
of
50 00000J0000000

DQOO!

0ODU00 0000000000 0000000.00000000!

IO OO0

OO O OO IO O N N OO 0

Goldsmith got f0 guineas for his ‘*Animated Nature.' (Copyrighted, 1007, by Clara Morris.) el '»"r!\'*"-'!nar!mnr who has '-!(eﬁn hetriended | Both men laughed, but  live peevishly
k! her The Leiths move tn their country
P!'ckenu left an estate of $400,000, the resuits of his writing SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. | Plice at Highlawn.  Daphne follows them | versisted:
TUncle Remus” Harrls has recelved $100,000 for '‘Brier Rabbit." | [ - e :“"‘lr;".\;.’ ';;“;w rli':: t:m imll on .:! the | ‘“There's no luck about it. It iy self-
; - . e ; 0 | . beautiful wife r. Phillp Ket! nine J nutterhuc zhts a fire In|, » "
Tennyson received for his poetry hatween $25000 and $35.000 a year 1s k:,‘,’::&*f“,:_,,{: A '_."fl.{n';.:’x'.p\ Y ori | the ruste furnace fust bafore Phillp ar- [ 10ve brougiit to a high art.
As an author Anthony Trollope recaived $400,000 during his Nfet!me. home. Although ghe is made to| "Ves. Ollve greets her husband crussly. “Bvldently it would have pnleased
Thomas Moore never made more than £5.000 vear from his wo awear At fault, i1ip belleves her avidentiy it lens
= : o DR 13 41 rk. golity,  Having esca she {8 returni . - — yvou, Olive, to have had me here in
For ““Middlemarch’ George [llot got $40.00), and for ‘“Romola’’ $35,000 g'!l;‘“u when e ntust i fl’l ¢ CEAPTER X VII. time to share Grandlad's cold with him
A 1 N 3 . A 15 badly injured and is disf! - o ! S4 AN ST S g i
Macaulay’s history brought the author $10,000 during {ts first ten weeks' 83!, | Through an official blunder she ¢ (Continued.) —which Is not very amlable ta say *ha
Emile Richebourg used to get $20,000 each*for his novels before they appearsd | “ be "l"\“‘“ " i ""]"1-\;""" his ward, Olive least. | must remind yvou, however
tn book form. bldden to mention thelr mother's name. Five A Lean to Death. that for vour sake and for the sike
Scott earned from 000 to $75.000 v v o rar . vears later, disouleed as an old woman, ang Talthets * = X 3 .
0 s a yvear by his pen for severa]l years. For Y A mheractt e L Varlag o A Prof. Kelith—when his cough per-|of the—expected, that the sooner vou
#leven novels and nina volumes of tales he received $650,000 cures a position as governess to her own | mitted him—sa!d: resume Yyour former dispositi n  of|
“ " ’ ( Hve | :n' .
r Georgea Ohnet recelved $10,00 for “The I'orge Master.” as a novel, and $15.000 | SOUNER (liNe Ghvorness, " Clutiermucn tag | ‘Tt 18 odd, Philp. what luck you have | cheerfulness. of froltcsome high spirits|
om {t as a play in the first three months. Out of the play he made more than | old lfn-nl!y;] runk.D:m:‘nzsz.” %l;l:l‘r,mn. but | In avolding any inconvenience, any ex-| and fun, the better it will be for vou
remalins  sllemt, phne's ttle aughter, v = =~ . L, g 1n e
$35.000. e itnatattie ‘I“_l_m'_".a fdentity. k"m\—; tremes of heat or cold, any lack of| both. You can’t sing ‘misereras’ all the
+ unniasks Daphne, Philip orders his former | cOmfort or cheer, and always come| time without harm following to the''
~ gy NiteNeramMmtiaNboue I L dsmslcy ':flx’&ﬁ floating In on the full tide of solace, of | The professor cleared his thrat
ChamOIS Maker |S a Mag|C|an. {In this she is aided by Dr. McNabh, an ' gratification and of enjoyment.’ loudly. i
1

The New Fast Lynne, « By Clara Morris. |

The Evening World Daily Magazine, Friday, March 6, 1908. ‘
By R. W. Taylor
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NO 5. I almed as well as I could, and by

| ®00d luck T planted the firat shot in the
| Flght place. Down came the bear. Bee
two imore

|
My Adventure ;oo
i

IFor a still bear (sn't always a
with

[ dend bear. Then | skinned Bruin and
strapped his pelt on my excited horse's
back, just behind the saddle.

! - Tn. e I started back, but the golng was bad,
Ol Se lev S L'y sunsel I saw I couldn't hope to
get back to camp thut night, So [
! ———————— ookt about for a good, sheltered
‘ HHAVE often been asked for storles spot to camp.  Just then my ‘horss
I about the “bad men” of the West whinnled. His call was answered from
in the early days. Later on in this | a holiow just beyond the creek-bed
| cories 1 =hall have more perhaps to say | along which 1 was riding. I dis-
 about them. I am golng to tell now of | mounted, fastencd him and, rifla in
my first “run-in’’ weth the worst sort|hand. went on to inveatigate,
of white men that then infested the| There, hidden in a little gulch, wers
frontier Thesr wera horse Lhleves. about twenty horses They weren't
And horse stealing In those days Was | guarded, lwooking around, in the dusk,
a crime that came close to ranking | saw a little cabin, about a hundred

I's windows showed
up to ask a night's
of horse-

with cold-blooded murder,
Sometinces a horse thief was
charged tearngtor. Sometimes a loafer.

yards up the hiil
lights, 1 clambered
lodging. 1

a dis-

SUppose

d a party

Sometimes a professional “bad man’” | teders or sohne such people had put
who choss thls ecasy way of makingl . 1yep

plenty of money. These men once in al knocked at the rickety plank door.
while worked singly, but citencr dblp. yhjecag T had heard as I climbed the
bands large enough to herd and drive slope were hushed all at once. Then I
a large bunch of stolen diorses, Here heard a half dozen sharp clicks. That

is the satory:
1 wanted a bd!g, grizzly bear skin; or,)

meant the cocking of rifles or revolvers,
I began to wondep what company I had

rather, one ot my sisteis wanted It 107|006y jnto. Before 1 could move
& rug. I had promiscd, as soon as 1}, . o me one called:

ghould have ume, to get her one. lor, “Who's that?

even in those times & big. grizzly couid “A white man!” I answered. “Let me

doorvard It .

n
the hills "

The door swung open. There, grouped
around a fire. were ten of the ugliest
looking blackguards I'd ask to find In a

not be anot in one's
meant A long trip through
and more than a little danger

A lght snow had fallen and I started
for hills beyond

GLAD \ DIDN'T BUY HIM | on  horsehack the | vear's journey. At a glimpse I recog-
Hoiseshoe Valley. I ran acryss plenty | nized one of them as a noted horse thiaf
of antelope tracks, but not a trace d.nllp .t had broken Jjall a year before.
8 D LSy i Mo S R l"vn .I knew what I was up against,
afternoon. Then I cume upon the trail ."»\'l i ”'M__,_ 'g;nkc-rl o o BT R T o
of one. It looked as If a glant tad "‘Y.‘-q"“l a';l-‘l. “I've i"“ e l‘lnr"e be-
been wvalking through the snow on all — e .l W l.l nov;' Nt
tours. My horse snorted and fidgeted, ‘I"‘}‘.‘ ‘1'1\_‘:'\:,:_’("‘“(.:”;'m";flnN‘,‘,’ .
From that I knew Bruin was not far) = o0 5 6 0 =00 jumped up and vole
off. I was about to di=smount when my | untenred to! go with me. ‘This was the
oras ptunged violently AR, “”“nxl'\' (lu( x". 1 ‘\vuntc-l But it

2 As Lilng .
SighLy de L higy 100 ‘u 5 ’ wouldn't do to refuse or to seem Lo Sus~
S)  ) Gel e RUEEE At U Gl hl”,u-.»t anything. Another took my rifle
hind legs. He scemed to s':mnl‘ns' .‘u.'nérm-m ~"“.‘. on the ploa. that it V\'U;.ll'l e
e 'Hl"J!)!'l!?l. Hl ' :!»nvvw.'.m' ."”r‘,,\.n my way during the climb. Luckily
‘:hfr SRTHIHQUIEIS x,”.s"",? e l‘," !nn one seemed Lo notice my revolver. It
Agtange L Huppose R s0Iething RO | was hidden by the blunket that I had
happened to make him angry For l‘._.”m. et ';w SR
there he was, He h.n.! evidently Just ’l‘h--u‘ e '-!.«- slope I plodded, one
— e e ,,-_____:1('1" «L:}_u:_hus'ns. of the men on gach side of me. There
was no help for its It was a case
00000000000 DODO0000000 00000 .\.\“ where & man must rely on his wits,
D] ., (@ |The force was all on their side. All T
8 A Romance 0' ‘E could do was to \\.1‘11! mvbvhd.n"ef. '
*) / (s They led me past (Tieir bunch of stolen
D New \()rk. (o | horses and on tc where my own pony
00000000000 0000000000000 SYaYelereerr® | was lLobbled Then one of the two
; toolk.the bridle and we started back. [
“Little pitchers,” warned Ollve, andmate. How qulckly. even in her char-{ e ctened the bearskin, with the ex=
both ehtidren fidgeted uncomfortably acter of stranger governcess, ehe ;_..1,_'““. that its smell might stampede
knowlng perfoectly that they were re-| won the tenderest lova of these chil- their horses. and lugged it along with
forred to. dren ot his-and hers.  And in tl..ntvm_. The man with my pony went first,
After a constralned and far from | moment, for the first thme, he SAW ';”‘m'd after him with the bearskin,
pleazant evening, the family retired. | plainly tnhat all the suffering and :1::-,1,”". gecond man, rifle in hand, broug'm."
Dr. Ketth felt a pang at his heart, | gudsh Daphne had endured;: all Y.'-’”;' the rear.
when peeplng int,y their bedroom e | present complication, his domestic dis-| 3 . Tha Danrs ST
saw Mayv holding Philip's hands while] comforts, all flowed directly from his| I stumbled 'l 4. _‘ irskin s‘p.oad out
he saia his short prayver, and closal] first sin agninst the pure wire -,\-vu| ""‘ . ' ]i\‘.'|l.']ﬁ'\' o S r:‘tover my-
with “Gd bless papa and mamma and | had truly loved him. Ana taen .]1»'-'\--I"' If. The skin's damp folds flapped
sister, and greatdad, and her, too | ¢red--had he been utterly mad?—that le| 92w on the man with the rifle, cover-
Amen.” had maae a mock of his crime agalnst|irg his head and shoulders. [ drew my
The niood rushed to his face. Hae| the proudest women who ever had such pistol and fired twice. ‘Hnn shot dropped
bitter Insult offered her. the man who was leading my pony. The

knew whom they praved for, How they
hag improved under her guidance!
Ollve wonld never more tn them
than a somewhat short-tempered play-

he

OST everybody uses chamols, and everybody imagines it comes from the
graceful goats of the Swiss Alps. But {t doesn't. It really hails from
the cavernous depths of tanneries of Peabody, in New England. Pea-

Just Kids. N

By T. S.

Allen.

body tanners make beautiful leathers of sheep pelts. The chamols maker is a
magician of the leather trade. To his doors he draws sheepskins from the great

ranches of Montana, or their possible future rivals on the plains of Siberia, the
pampas of Argentine, or the flelds of Australia. Mary's little lamb, masquerad-
ng as brave Swiss chamo!s, has a wonderful career,

May Manton’s Daily Fashions.
THL‘! shirtwalst

%s entirely dls-

tinottve and
fresh and s well
adapted to waisting
flannels as well as
to taffeta and wash-
able material. Also
the fashiorahble
stripes have a good
effect 'when £0 made.
As fllustrated, th e
materfal (s ome of
the new Bocotch flan-
nels,

and taf-
feta are to be ocom-
mended. The littie
revers at the front
are exceedngly
smart in effect, yet
involve no difficulty
either in the mak-
ing or the launder-
g, and the yoke

g

at the back can be
used or omitted as
is found most be-
comdng. The sleeves
tucked to form deep
ouffs are both novel

“Do you s’pose you kin lick Jeffries, Chimmie?"
“Wat's de use o' discussin’ dat, kid? Jeffries is retired fer good from
de rine.”

“Wot's de matter, Mame?"”

auto."

“Iiz Is puttin’ on airs 'cause her

brudder was run over by a $30,000

and pretty, but ‘nra

tuted. The waist {s
made with the plain |
baeck and tucked
fronts and the yoke

etty Vineent On Courtship =

JRdvice

RO R K

and pane, whin| A Telephone Romance. spondence. However. you sholld not janyione uniil youareisire you lave no |
are cut in 'ne ’ ; have confessed your love for cach other [ane else. If the man you care for most
™ “n " '!DP:\P“E!M:!.‘ anily Held before meeting. as vou both may be | cannot afford to marry at present, walt
e quantity o ‘ Mn no‘oon. and recently held a otr' disappointed In each other when ¥ou |until he s doing better, but don't marry
miatenial raquired | sition with the telephone commany.!| . aa¢ : \ i ey
for the medum size I took a mrent lHking to an operator | l-‘:"é(.‘,:’,‘: aimply becausec he can g 3

Shirtwaist—Pattern No.

5838. to whom T talked the wire.

yards 27 or 2 yards M inches wide, have nt.‘f";r‘ moll.thln \'nnlnz'l::h;. hr:‘ ‘5
Pattern No. B8I8 |3 cul in sizes for a 32, 34 38, 35, 40 and 42 inch bust heve recelved letters and postals m*l

over

is 4 1-4 yards 21, 33-8

1| She Loves Two Men.

Dear Betty
AM twenty-one and am |n love with

| Don’t Kiss Her Good-By. |

Dear Betty:

measure, !“"" in which she tells me she "“'_"" ) two voung men. I ke one of these | JOVE my sweetheart very much, and
& » & eat d"‘“l‘ f;': "“‘"l‘_ "]"d]"l.:‘l"v:‘:“‘“;“;’d‘ hetter than the other, but he would she loves me When T say good-by
Call or send by malil to THE EVENING WORLD MAY MAN- hc\\'r .m;n !';" m‘"’mh"w" ‘m“'h;r n(‘::j vot be able 1o support me as well as is it =ight to shake hands with her
How to §TON FASHION BUREAU, No. 21 West Twenty-third street, New § | 5008 10 b€ WEEEICEE 0 PO N as | the other. Roth men love me. Which | o= s It better to glve her a kiss?

gl;ul'n York. Send ten cents tn coin or stamps for each patternordered. § | |\ "o .0 in our corresponding  with | 0Nt shall T take? PUZZLED, W. B
”ﬂﬁ:‘. w. § IMPORTANT—Write your nume wid address plainly, and al-8 | ooon other? B. T You caninot love two men at the same| Do not kiss your sweetieart unless
d wars specity size wanted. Your introduction by telephone was a| time, for if you truly loved vour affec- fyou are engaged to her. When saying

Lor

sxCUse @ come- tion would not he Alvided. Don't marry | good-by shake bhanda with her,

m;t obHgatory, and | %238 38 o8 58 B 98 8 58 8 38 58 58 08 38 9B A 98 0% N8 8 8 8 ,43333&.,:&&33‘4»:&a.,gt,,z.ez.,u.c.,ee_s:gus:hg‘mg;z&‘:gss;:,z‘,g‘g,_.g_g‘gug‘,gv.gkgh,;‘,g_,;
plain ones, gath- . ¢
ered, can be subst!- GIVQ‘)

Marriage

N
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A Suspicious Suitor,
Dear Betty;

AM twenty-four, and keep company

with a girl about the same age I

very much, but T don‘t think

she

love her

she loves me as mach an savs she

does. She sayve she doesn’'t go out with
ther bovs, but T don't know whether
to believe her or not How can I find
out whethar she really !loves me. and
11so I she goes out with cther gentla.
men? A, B
You should kFave confidence in vour
aneathoart's word and not be 8o sus-

plelous. 1f vou expect to be happy and
hold her love you must not question
and investigate her statementa

“And had not OMve flattered unceas- ] gLhe i m»-r.-w.l 'hﬂ_ L “f“‘ G SpRan
ingly my cursed vanity, kept me dizzy, rdcr it suddenly stopped trying to tear
with clouds of incense, [ would ['ti off his lead and eollapsed In a heaps

have
humbled myself and prayed forglveness, | But before he touched ground I was

1 dda | wi N to. 1 jotter | in the saddle and sending my tired pony
in Daphne would have pardoned me,| down the ravine as hard as quirt and
i AF the w fe refused | would have | spurs could make him go.

courted her again and won her back— And a scattering vollev of rifleshots
proud, sweet Daphne! Well, God knows| from the cabin on the hill kept me

through my wrongdoing 1
the rod in strong and
and I feel it often.”

He smiled grimly,

have placed mind that I
willing hands, | ond too soon.

hadn't started a half seo-

and as May alter

her prayer crept into bed her father Be t H
turned away, murmuring: | au y lntS.
“(3od bless them both!—and her! -]

|and went to a separate apartment, as| By Margaret Hubbard Ayer.
;hc had done since the discovery of|
| Daphne's continued existence, and soon !

all were sleeping. ,Cheeks Are Thin.

E. G.—After bathing vour face at

The wﬂtChen F night in warm wiaiter, massags
Across the orchard, In a rear rocm of ° this cream Into the cheeks,
the bare lttle cottage, Mme. Varide ,¢ingy always an upward and outward
had rolled high the blue paper shadel movement: Spermacet!  (pure), 1-4
tled with cord—so that when lying on | ounce; white wax (pure), 1-4 ounce;

the bed she could see the chimneys of |
the old summer home outlined against
the sky.

The rain had ceased, to-morrow prom-
ised to be fair, and she rejoiced at 1.\5'
thought of watching unseen whije they
selected the pupples ehe had already |
pnid the ‘decent woman' for. Even
now she could hear small whimparings

almond oil, 1-4 pound; butter of cocoa,
1-4 pound; lanoline, 2 ounces,

Melt and stir in one dram of balsam
of Peru. After setting pour off the
clear portion and add two fluld drame
of orange flower water and stir briskly
until it concretes.

Pimples.

from the basket on the porch at her S.—Apply this salve to the pim-
window, sounds that told of the mo- ples, and when the frritation
mentary absence of their white mother, . has entirely dlsappeared use
whose two tan ours gave her a placid. 'the complexion brush so frequently

mdld appearance, utterly ocontradicted
by her ceaseless activity and wild hi- |
larity of spirits.

And so watching the dim outline of
the roof that sheltered her darlings, she
tell asleep and dreamed distressfully. |
The village was crowded: a great body
of horsemen were coming dowmn the
| road and directly in their way Daphne-
May and little Philip strove to save

recommended by me. Pure rice pow-
der is best to use on the face. Drinlk
plenty of water between meals and be-
fora breakfast, about elght glasses a
day, and take as much outdoor exercise
as possible. Salve for pimples: Beta-
napthal, 6 grains: o!l of chamomille, 8
drops; ointment of benzoated oxide of
zine, 1 ounce. Use on the surface.

Face Too Stout.

the twe small white puppies from be- =

ing trampled on. With o wild cry she W.—You must get a speclalist ta

caught at them—and awakened. i massage yvour face either by hand
She drew her hand across her wet' o or electricity. Only an expert who

brow and noted with amazeement that, 25 & thorough knowledge of the posi-

ghould try to

¢ h uscle o
Aloud ah ‘4«‘\!'1. | tion of the muscles, & s !
F'he flesh

the sky wus fleny red. | tue A i € ¢
“How does the sun coma to rige {n |Feduce a face tiat is (oo fat.
ST o {8 not really reduced but shifted, as it
the west? Then rose a sudden shower
| were, and an amateur might bring

of arks—and she knew,
\\:'l‘l’h c\me ringing ery of “Fire! Piretr, 2D0ut the most unsatistactory resulta.
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| arable, 1 aram; 1k, 1-2 dram.;
death!™ | yose water, 4 ounces.| wder the inlg
| Sobbing and gasping for breath, she| ., 4 gum and triturat “all quantities
| stood befora the housa. Some neigh-|of (he powder with tk e water unti}
! W t+
i bors were calling out and pounding at|you get a uniform blav. quid and add
doors asd windows--but the [nmates|ine remainden of the rose water to &
slept llke the dead. Were they dead? |rt should de Loplted with & very ting,

(To Be Continued) camael's batr brush,

J

-



